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* • V they are foar$g , thePritieekjp^ 

Prw.Youi\money.)fet vpon them, they all rnme <*«. ' 
Pom. Villain cs. ^ Falftalfe after a bio' » or nvo rms^ 

• V tooyleatiing the booth behindetkem. J 

Pr in. Got with much eafe.No w merrily to horfe: the thecufe 
aic cactered,and pofleft with feare fo ftrcngly, that thev dai-P 
not meete each other.each takes lus fellow for an officer, avJ 
good Ned, halftalffc Iweates to death, and lards the leaneeartli 
as he walkcs along, wet’cnotTor laughing I ffiould pittiehim 
i tines. How the rogue roar’d. Exeunt* 

Ent er II otffiur folus y reading a letter , 

But for mine oViwe partly Lord , I could be well contented to bn 
there y in refpcEl of the lone I heave your houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then ? in the refneft of 
tlie ioue lie benres our houfe: lie flic wes in this, he hues Ins own 
bai'iie better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

7 he pMrpcfe you vndertake is danger o us 9 
Why that s certain dangerous to take a cold to fleepc, 
to drink^burl tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan* 
gcr,we pluck e this flower lafetie. 

7 be purpefe you vndertake is dangerous , the friends you hauew 
wed vn cer t awe ^ the t ime it f elf e vt: for ted , and your whole plot M 
light for the counterpoyfe offo great an oppofition . 

Say youfo, fay you fo. I lay vntoyou againe , you are a (hal- 
low cowardly Jnnde,andyoulye; what a lacke^brameisthis?by 
tae Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid^our friends true 
a ud conllant; a good plot, good friendsjSc ful of ex-pe&atipnian 
excellent piot^ery goodfriends; what afroltielpimedrogucis 
tiiis? ivh\y-ny Lord of Yorke commends die plot^and the gene- 
ral courle ot the Aftion, Zottndes and I were now by tins rat 
cail 3 I could braine him with lus Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
father, niyvncle, and my lelfc^ Lord Edmond Mortimer^ my 
Lord of \ orlcc,and Owen Glenaowcr ? is there not befides the 
Dowglasfliatie I not al their letters to meete me in armes by the 
ninth ot the next month,, and at;* they not fomc of them fet for- 
vvard alreadie? wirat’a pagan rafcall is this, and infidel? 
fhall tec novvin very finccritie of feare and Cold heaitswih T ^ e t0 
d^clCixig, and lay open all our proceedings. 0, 1 could dcuak 
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of Hznry the fourth^ 
r If, & onto buffets, for mouingfuch a difli of skim tsilke 

are prepared:! will fet forward to night. Interim Lady, 

How now K ate, I muft leauc y ou w ithm thefe two houres? 

Tsfdv O mv aoed Lord, why are you thus alone? 
iWhat offence haue I tbisfortmghtbin 
A bamfht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me, fiveet Lord, what i s’t t hat takes from thee 
Thyftomake, pleafuve,andthy gCldcntleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine ey es vpon the earth? 

A nd ftart fo often when th ou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefli bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my trealures and my rights of thee 
To thicke eyde muling, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint fl umbers, I by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yro.n wars, 
Speaketcarmesofmannageto thy boundingfteed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkc 
Of fellies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersrapfome, and of fouldiours fiaine, 

Ami all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy (Iccpe, 

Thatbcdsof fwcathaue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeal'd. 

Such as we fee when men referable their breath. 

On feme great fuddaine haftc.O,whatp>ortents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I muft know it, elle he loues me not. 

I-Iot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser . He is,my Lord, an houre ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horfes from the Sherifte? 

Ser, O ne horfe', my Lord, he brought eucn now. 

Hot. W hat horfe, Koane ? acropcare, is it not? 

Ser. It is nw Lord, 

D Hot, 



